WATER     UNDER     THE     BRIDGES

CHAPTER XXII
BEFORE leaving for Buenos Aires I had about two months' leave,
which I spent almost entirely in Scotland} first at an inn at
Kinloch Rannoch fishing, and then with my cousins the St. Justs,
who had taken a moor for the season. Though I had already kissed
hands in London* before leaving for the North, thanks to the kindness
of Queen Mary I was honoured by being invited to Balmoral for a
couple of days, a Royal Command which I look back on with mixed
pleasure and sadness. Very little of the internal decoration at Balmoral
had been altered since Queen Victoria's time, and that in itself was
an interesting study. It was late September and one day was given up
to grouse driving. The weather was perfect and we lunched out on
the moor. The King seemed extremely well, and was shooting, just as
brilliantly as ever, with the hammer guns which he used all his life, at
any rate at anything in front of him. I can see him now, sitting on
one of the panniers at lunch inveighing in his usual emphatic manner
against the huge annual casualty lists as the result of motor accidents.
No cars, he asserted, should ever be allowed to be driven at a speed of
over thirty miles an hour. It was the last time I was to see King
George V, and I shall always look back with pleasure to that happy
day on the hill.
I left for the Argentine some time in the middle of October on board
the Blue Star liner Arandora Star, accompanied by my sister, Lady
Leitrim, and a cousin, Mrs. Irving. The latter was returning to her
home in New Zealand, and the former came to act as hostess for me
during my first six months. For the first time in my life I crossed the
Equator, but otherwise the journey for me was uneventful. Most of
our fellow-travellers were Aiiglo-Argentines returning to their homes,
and the one I best remember was Mr. Fraser, the head of an extremely
well-managed alpagata factory in Buenos Aires. He was one of the
principal organizers of a campaign which was to be opened within a
few weeks of our arrival in the Argentine for the sorely needed recon-
struction and re-equipment of the British Hospital in Buenos Aires.
I promised to give him my whole-hearted support, and to do what
I could to assist in launching that campaign was my principal concern
when I first reached my new post The Prince of Wales, who had
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